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1  K~tcA-  k  i 

-> 

A  new 


P  L  AY 


Called 


ANTERBURIE 

His 

Change  of  Diot. 

Which  flieweth  variety  of  wit  and  mirth  :   privately  a<5ted  neare 
the  PaUce-ard&  Weftminfter. 


i  Ad,the  Bifhop  of  Canterbury  having  variety  of  dainties,is  not 

fatisfied  till  he  be  fed  with  tippets  of  m  ens  eares, 
Intb   i  2  A<3:,hc  hath  his  nofeheldto  the  Grinde-ftone^ 

3  A£t,he  is  pat  into  a  BirdCagc  with  the  Confeffor. 
'  4  Act,  The  Jefter  tells  the  King  the  Story. 


Printed  Anno  Domini, 


THE  FIRST  ACT. 


Enter  the  sffiop  of  C&nttrburjjMd.mt1o  him  a  Doctor  o 

d>  <*  Dfvine  ;  -who  being  fet  downejhej  bring  him  variety 


C 


js  here  all  the  di(hes3thac  are  provided? 

DA  My  Z/ord  there  is  all  :  and  'tis  enough3wert  for  a  Princes  table, 
Ther's  24.  feverall  dainty  difhes^nd  all  rare. 

B,Cant.  Arethefe  rare  :  no,no5  they  pleafe  me  not, 
•  Give  me  a  Carbiradoedcheek,or  a  tippet  of  a  Cocks  combe  : 
None  of  all  this,here  is  meate  for  my  Pallet. 

Lawyer  My  Lord>here  is  both  Cocfce  and  Phcfinta 
Quaiie  and  Partric%eDand  the  beft  varieties  the  fhambles  yeeld. 

A  2 


3.Cant.  Shambles,!  am  uot  tycd  to  fuch  a  ftraite, 
Give  not  me  common  things,  that  are  in  the  fhambles  -} 
let  me  have  ofthe  rareft  dainties,dreft  after  the  Jtali'an  fafhion. 

Divine.  My  Lordahere  are  nothing  but  rarities; 
pleafe  you  to  give  me  leave  to  crave  a  bJefling, 
That  your  Lordfhip  may  fall  too  and  eate. 
My  Lotd,is  ft  your  pleafure  I  Ihall. 

.5.  C W.you  vexe  me-,  He  knoc^i  ng  there  enter  divers 

Ho,hojCOme  away,  with  mnskets  on  tkeir  nec^s^ 

Thefe  Kafcals  torment  me.  W  fo ords  by  their  fides. 

JBtfhffp.  What  is  the  matter  my  Lord :  wherefore  doe  you  call  us. 
£  Ant.  call  you  quoth  I  / 

It  is  time  to  call  I  thmke5when  I  am  faine  to  waite ; 
Nay  call  and  aske,y  et  cannot  have  what  I  defire. 
Bifhop.  What  would  you  have  my  Lord  ? 
Cant.  Them  fellowes,bring  them  to  me. 

Dott.  What  will  your  Lordfliip  doe  with  me.    "The  Doctor  is  brought 
C  ant  Onely  cut  off  your  eares .  to  him. 

Dotl.  That  would  be  an  unchnftian  aclion,  a  practice  without  a  preceder  t. 
O  cruelty,  tyranny !  Hold  me,hold  me,or  elfe  J  dye  »  He  cuts  of 

Heavens  fupport  me  under  this  tyrant.  ys-  cures. 

Ca»t.  Come  Lawyer,  your  two  eares  will  make  me  4.  He  cuts  of  the 
That  i s  almoft  a  little  didi  for  rarity.  Lasers  eares. 

Divine.  Will  your  LordlTiip  be  fb  cruell.  Jhen  he  cuts  of  the 

Our  bloud  will  be  requir'd  at  your  hands .  Divines  earcj. 

Cant.  This  J  doe,to  make  you  examples. 
That  others  may  be  more  cerefulJ  to  pleaiemy  palate. 
Henceforth,letmy  fervants  know ;  that  what  /  will,/  will  have  done, 
What  ere  is  under  heavens  Sunne. 

He  fends  them  all  au?aj,and  commands  the  eares  to  be  dreft  for  his 
fupper  -,  and,  After  a  low  counfte^followeshimjelfc. 

ExcttKt. 


Tbc 


The  fa  on  d  Aft. 

Enter  the  Bifap  o/ Canterbury  into  aCarpenters^**^  ly  the  water  pdepthcre 
he  it  foinv  to  ta^s  wAter94ttd feeing  a  '^jrindle-Jtone^  draveeth  his  knife* 
and  goeth  thither  to  whst  it,and  the  Carpenter followes  him. 
Carpinter.  What  mkes  your  Grace  here,my  Lord. 
Cant.  My  knife  is  ibmething  dull  friend  : 
Therefore  /make  bold  to  Oiarpen  it  here , 
Becaule  an  opportunity  is  here  fo  ready. 

Carp.Excufeme,Sir,youfhall  not  doe  ft : 
What  reafon  have  you  to  fharpen  your  knife  on  my  flone  : 
youl  ferve  me,as  you  did  the  other  three  ^  No3ftay  I 
/le  make  you  free  of  the  Grinde-ftone,   before  you  goe  away. 

He  tyes  his  no  ft  to  ths 


Ont,.  Oh  man  what  doe  you  meane. 
Carpen.  Hold  downe  your  head,u  will  blood  you  bravely ; 
By  the  brudiing  of  your  noftrils^y  ou  {hall  know  what  the  paring  of  an  eare 
is,          Turne  Boy.  The  Carpenters  boy  turnes 

Cant.O  hold^old^old.  the  ft  one  ^  mi  grinds  his-  nofe. 

Turne,qd.  /,here  is  turning  indeed/uch  turning  will  foon  deform  my  face : 
O  7  bleed ,/  bleed,and  am  extreamly  fore. . 

Carp.But  who  regarded  hold  before»rem ember  the  cruelty  you  have  uled 
to  others ,whofe  bloud  cryes  out  for  vengeance. 

Were  not  their  eares  to  them,as  precious  as  your  noftrils  can  be  to  you  ; 
rf  fuch  difhes  muft  be  your  fare,  let  me  be  your  Cooke, 
invent  you  rare fippets. 


,Right  Reverend  Sir,         Enter  a  lefuit,*  Confeffor,  And  wafieth 
What  makes  your  Grace  his  face  with  Holy  water^ttnd  binds 

In  fuch  a  lad  condition  ?  tip  his  fore  In  a  cloth. 

B.Cant.Tis  fad  indeed,  time  was,  when  all  the  land  was  fwayed  by  me : 
But  I  am  now  defpifed,boundfaft,and  fcorned  you  fee  ? 
What  f  h  all  /  doe  for  eafe. 

left  it.  I'le  try  conclusions  for  you  • 

riegoe  into  him,&  to  his  wife ;  i'le  wooethem  botly'le  fpeakthem  faire, 
I'le  tell  them  things  they  never  kne\v,&if/can3/will  procure  your  liberty: 
That  fo  your  Grace,may  efcape  thi  s  danger. 

£.£*M*,There  will  be  great  difficulty  in  it  ? 
What  (Kail  /do,  my  joyes  are  gone ; 
My  face  defaced,and  all  my  comforts  left. 

Jeftit.  Feare  not,there  is  yet  hope :  comfort  your  {elfe , 
1  have  a  force,may  chance,  make  Rome  to  flourifh.: 
That  your  gray  haires,may  once  m ore  fit  in  Glory,  The  C  Aryentw 

Which  EngUm,  little  dreams  of.          wntyes  tie  BijbcfrandleAdes  him  away. 


The  third  &4ct. 

Enter  tie  Bifiop  oftanterburjjhelefrit  and  the  Carpenters  wife  with  agrea* 
BirdCage  in  her  hand,  find  afioleftandtng  by^avd  laughing  at  them,  Ha,  hay 

,  who  is  thejoole  nave. 


Carfexters  wife.O  good  husband,put  in  thefe  Cormorants  into  this  Cage  -9 
They  that  have  cut  of  eares  at  the  firft  bout, 
God  knowes  what  they  may  cut  off  next:  put  them  in,put  them  in. 

Oaf  .What  meane  you  by  this .  He  takes  the  Cage, and  %uts 

Carpentcr.Onely  to  teach  yon  to  fmg.  them  into  it. 

lefttitc.   Alas.we  cannot  fmg,we  are  not  Nightingales. 

Ctrfeisvife.  Come,come,  husband; 
Wee'll  make  them  fing,beforethey  come  out  againe  : 
A  Black-bird,and  a  Canary -bird,  will  fmg  beft  together. 

CtLnt.  Why  fliould  they  be  Ib  ftrict  to  us. 

ItfutteXvi  if  we  ftill  abide  it :  though  we  dye,we  dye  in  honour, 
Our  merits  we  fhall  leave  for  others  wants,^<?#  we  are  gone. 

Cdryen.  Merits  quoth  I : 
If  Tower-hill  and  jybmt  had  their  due, 
We  (hould  have  lefle  Jefuites,  and  fewer  Mafle-priefls  ? 
There  is  many  a man,that  have  merited  a  rope. 
That  ha  ve  not  yet  met  with  an  halter.  Exeunt , 

The  fourth  Act. 
Enter  the  King  and  his  Jefter. 

leper.  O  my  King,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha  j  T  cannot  forbeare  laughing. 
King.  Why  what  is  the  matter  Sirrah  j 
lefter.  O  the  ftrangeft  fight,that  ever  1  faw, 

They  have  put  the  B.  of  Canterbury  ,8c  the  ConfefTorfnto  a  Cage  together. 
Did  you  ever  fee  the  like, 

The  one  lookes  li  ke  a  Crow,and  the  other  like  a  Mag-pye  : 
I  vvayted  long  to  heare  them  (ing,   at  laft  they  began  to  chatter. 
King.  What  note  did  they  fmg? 

IffSgr.  What  note,  I  amfure  it  was  9  Notes  and  an  halfe  lower  then 
they  ufe  to  fing  at  Court. 

King.  What  was  the  Song,  left.  One  fung  thus  : 

I  would  I  was  fit  Court  againe  for  wee.          Then  the  other  anfwered, 
d,  I  VOM  at  Rome  againe  with  thee- 
ing,  Well  firrah,y  ou  will  never  leave  your  flouts. 
tjf.  If/  fhould,my  Liege,/  were  not  fit  to  be  a  Jefter, 

Exexnt, 


The  Gibetweene  a  Paritor  and  the  Foole. 


PAritor*  What  newes  pryvhat  newesj  praj  you 

Foole,  Correction  doth  waitefir^  to  catch  up  his  dm 

P  ar*  His  ditefirjvhats  that/  pray  you  tellmey 

foole*  **ot  blew  capjior  red  cap^u  t  cap  of  the  See, 

par.  what  caps  are  thefe  pray  you,ftatf  J  never  know, 

The  caps  that  would  as,  and  our  Church  overthrow 
ey  fothfingt  O  jyellady.pelladyjphatfoallwee  doc  thent 

wcel  weave  tippet  foole  caps  ^nd  never  undoe  men, 


Tarltor,  D  idyou  never  heare  pray,  of  Lambeth  great  Fain 

where  white^uddings  were  fold  for  two  fallings  a  pair  e. 

foote,  Yes  Str  J  tell  you  /  heard  it  and  vept, 

*  thinks  you  are  broke  e'refince  it  WM  kept^ 

Par.  "Broke  I  amnot^youfoolel  ampoore. 

Foofa         your  mafter  is  ficke  you  areturnd  out 

They  boibfings      O  milady^ 


1  might  have  beene  refter  once  its  well  as  you, 
Foole)  you  I  eft  ed  too  much^  which  now  you  doe  rue, 

?Ar.  wherein  haveljejledjike  afoole  inplace^ 

%ooley  to  Tvorkepro]eU$forfuch^  whopraftzfe  difgrace, 

.  Par.  youfoole  tvill  not  profit  make  any  thing  done, 

Eoole,  fucb  profit  makefooles^  foone  after  to  runne, 

Both  together  ;     O  wettadyjvelladyy&.c. 
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